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It was but a couple of weeks after that that this man who had 
previously contacted me, supposedly as the representative of 
the New York bank, came to my house unexpectedly one night- I 
believe the night of March 4, 193 5- came in and asked if I 
remembered him. I told him yes. He said, "I have a little 
proposition here to make to you; I understand you are quite a bit 
of a newspaperman from your previous talk with me; I understand 
you used to write some articles"; yet I had not told him that at 
all, but I did not say anything about it. 

He outlined a proposition for me like this. 

He said he had a friend in Washington by the name of Sam 
Jones, head of the National Press Bureau, a paper of old standing, 
well established, and he assured me it was not anything along the 
line of the Daily Worker, but was quite a respectable paper. 

He said this man needed a young fellow to work for him as 
district representative out of Washington to cover all of the news 
follow the Congress. He said I would have at least 3 months 
alone following Congress for labor legislation. 

He said the man would be glad to pay me $125 a month aid 
small expenses such as street-car fare, taxicab, and telephone, 
and such as that. 

He said that he would himself advance me expenses to go to 
Washington aid get started on the work. He stressed the point it 
was a better job than I had aid better money and cleaner work. 

Right at the time I had a girl sick in bed, expecting to have 
to rush her to the hospital at any time, and I told him I would 
think the thing over. 

I had had a check on this man from his other business, and I 
found out from different sources, fellows working with me, that 
this man also was an agent of the Railway Audit and Inspection 
Co. of Pittsburgh, but I did not tell him anything about what I 
had learned, but let him go ahead. 

Inasmuch as my youngster was in bed sick, he knew I could not 
leave right away, and he said, "I will not give you the money to 
go to Washington now, but you let me know in a week’s time what 
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you intend to do and I will get in contact with you, and make 
arrangements to get you to Washington.” He said, "I am going 
to Washington Friday and would be glad to have you go with 
me”, and I told him I would be glad to do it, but I could not® 
Immediately after he Jaft, I sent a letter to Bill Green 
in Washington and asked him to check on this man Jones, and I 
also drew up a letter carefully worded stating my intentions in 
regard to this job, and sent a copy to my international office, 
asking for their approval, as to whether they thought it would 
be a proper answer to this, as I had already worked with them 
on this whole thing, find I wanted to know from them whether it was 
the proper answer to send, still seemingly going along with them. 

They approved it, and when the week was. up and I was just 
ready to send the letter, he gave me a long-distance call from 
Cleveland, so he said, and wanted to know what I had decided 
on the proposition. I said, "Well, my child is still sick, and 
as there is no use of my costing you a lot of money in talking 
over the long-distance phone, I have a letter in the mail telling 
you now exactly what I intend to do*” He said, ”A11 right.” 

In the meantime Green had written me back about Jones and 
said there was no such party in Washington as the National Press 
Bureau, and he could not learn anything about it, but there was 
a National Press Building where this man had an office, and from 
his investigation he learned this man Jones was a direct representa- 
tive of Francis Curlee in his national antilabor organization. 

Of course, that tied up again with what I suspected, and it 
was not very long before I received an answer, not from the man I 
had been dealing with, who, by the way, gave me the name of J. C. 
Boyer, but the answer came from this Sam Jones in Washington. 

In his reply to me he said he was rather disappointed thsat I 
could not take the job that he had offered, but that he had 
opportunities turning up at all times and he would like me to let 
him know if circumstances changed and I could take a job with him, 
and he said however, that Mr. Boyer would be back in that locality 
very shortly, and I could contact him and deal with him. 

I was rather busy at that time with my organization work, aid 
through neglect there was quite a long pause. Finally, in 
February of this year, I was checking back over the letters, and 
I noticed his suggestion that I contact him again and that Boyer 
would probably be back in my territory. 

Boyer had not turned up, so I drew up another letter and sent 
it to Boyer, inasmuch as I had met him personally, at the post- 
office box he gave me, which happened to be post-office box 166, 
Cleveland, Ohio, the same post-office box as J. W. Wilson. 
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In answer to this letter he wrote me back again, and I 
would like to read espe cially the last paragraph of his 
answer to me, supposedly coming from Buffalo, N. Y. : 

I realize the importance of your work in 
Portsmouth, both at your employment and in 
your activities with liie union, and other civil 
and social activities in your city, and felt 
you could be of help and assistance to us, and 
thereby remunerate and increase your earning 
capacity. It is; unfortunate that you had to 
defer accepting the proposition that I had 
offered you sometime ago, and also that of 
Mr. Jones, but I realize at the time you were 
prevented from accepting subh by illness of 
your child, and I admire you all the more 
for placing home and domestic ties above 
position and advancement. 



